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Summary: 


“Don’t be mad.” 


That should have been the first clue that something was going to be 
happening because as Steve stood there mid-scoop, yes, he was 
planning on eating ice cream for his lunch, but the way the little 
gang of his ducklings was staring was spike up all kinds of feelings. 


Ice Cream Cooler 


“Don’t be mad.” 


That should have been the first clue that something was going to be 
happening because as Steve stood there mid-scoop, yes, he was 
planning on eating ice cream for his lunch, but the way the little 
gang of his ducklings were staring was spike up all kinds of feelings. 


Feelings like: 

What did they do? 

Was there a new threat to Hawkins? 

Did they find another baby Demogorgon? 

Why was he still working at this stupid place again? 
And most importantly he frowned counting them. 
“What did you do and where’s Max?” 


“Yeah, about that,” Lucas shrugged. “You remember Max’s brother 
Billy?” 


“Uh-huh.” Steve frowned before he tilted his head groaning. “Please 
tell me he’s not possessed again,” 


“That’s the good news!” Mike grinned, a fake tight smile laughing. 
“He was just in a coma for like a few months and he just woke up!” 


“And that’s good news?” Steve had yet to put the scoop down 
because all of them were giving him that smile. “What did he do?” 


“He didn’t do anything perse...” Dustin shook his head. “It was more 
of a joke that got out of hand and, well, you know how your single 
and can’t get a date?” 


“T can so get a date!” Steve felt offended. “There are plenty of people 
willing to date me.” 


The nahs and shakes of the head made him gasp feeling offended. 
And they had the nerve to shrug about it! He was Steve Harrington! 
People always wanted to date him! 


“Steve, I don’t know how to break this to you man, but," Lucas sighed 
shaking his head. “Since you’ve been friends with us you haven't 
gotten any dates.” 


“Because your nerds,” 
“Because your friends with twelve-year-olds.” 
“Hey, Pm thirteen!” A few of them cried. 


“And besides, it’s because you’re always hovering.” Will shrugged 
deeply before adding. “Like a mother hen.” 


“I am not!” 
“You are!” The chorused 
“Okay, enough of this, what did you do and where is Max?” 


“She’s at the hospital with brother and, uh,” El looked at Mike who’s 
Eyes where big. “We were there too because, well, she likes to go 
by.” 


“Because he sacrificed himself at the end,” Will offered. “Kind of.” 
“Anyways the doctor wasn’t in the room at the time-” 

“So we were joking-” 

“One thing leads to another-” 

“Yov’re gonna laugh about it later-” 


“YEAH, OKAY, STOP.” Steve looked at the ice cream, his lunch, that 
he could finish fixing and eat, then go back to questing his life before 
smiling a little. “What. Did. You. Do?” 


“Billy has memory loss!” Mike shouted. “He can’t remember a lot of 
stuff!” 


“Okay, still not that bad,” Steve relaxed a bit. “Maybe he’ll forget that 
he’s an asshole.” 


“He remembered you, though,” Dustin said. “And uh, one of us might 
have said something,” 


“Great, is he planning to come try to kick my ass because I got a 
scoop and lesbian best friend to kick his ass,” Rolling his eyes. “Look, 
he asked about me or mention me or what?” 


“He asked where the Princess was,” 


“Of course he didn’t forget that damn name!” Steve looked up like 
someone was mocking him. “Okay brats, if that’s all I really want to 
eat ice cream and go scream in the freezer before I have to deal with 
tons of kids and fellow teenagers that come at after lunch rush hour.” 


“Mike told him you were his boyfriend!” 
“WILL!” Mike yelled eyes bugging out. “SHUT UP ASSHOLE!” 


“YOU TOLD HIM WHAT?!” Steve screamed as it echoed out of the 
store into the mall. “Why would the hell would you tell him that?!” 


“Tt was a joke!” 
“But he believed it!” 


“And its so funny now, right?” Dustin did a little shrugging dance, 
moving his head. Before bolting. “RUN!” 


“HEY!” Steve shouted dropping the ice cream, the scoop and bolted 
around the counter. “GET BACK HERE YOU BRATS! HEY!” 


They took off fast rushing away before getting scolded. Steve let out a 
frustrated groan before heading back seeing Robin there as she just 
came in for her shift. 


“Hey, dingus,” She greeted watching him grab his cone and started 
laying on layers onto it. “Not watching your figure, Harrington?” 


“T got six kids,” He groaned ignoring her confused face walking off. 


“TIl be in the freezer having my midlife crisis,” 
She made a face. “Your seventeen! And those kids aren’t yours!” 
Steve opened the window glaring at her. “Don’t talk about my kids. 


And window smacked shut. 


